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"Howdy, captain:" sa j K-:- t. . "I
hope it's not a funeral 7ou'.e brought
up for? This heat's be-- n rr great.

P.IOortolvin came out "under the bridge
through the baking w 1narrow ring. Overhead was a heavy pur-pi- e

darkness, impenetrable as a ceiim
of brick. The only light that crept m
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A large, Raided mar. raa-Ic- rt-ply- :

"We haf seen a mil der
machinery, captain. My iiige:.--r- s will
mend."

"Oh, that's all right. Tl. ought it might
be worse. Well, 1 wish you h:ok, cap-lai- n.

But I'd hurry and g--- t steam on
her again if I were yo i. The breeze
mar come away any miiute i.ow, and

and spoked the wheel hard up, and the
engines, working etronciy. brought her
round again in a wallowing circle to
face the torrent of hurricane.

She took five minutes to m:ike that re-

covery, and when she was steaming on
again head to the thunderous gnt. the
tale of what she had endured was writ-
ten in easy lettering. On loth fore and
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ir.n. The port lifeboat hung stove from
bent davits, and three of the ooo'io crew
ha.d been swept from life into the grip
of the eternal sea.
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heat of the companionway, and dropped
listlessly into a deck chair. He waj
dressed in glop-che- st pajamas of a

pattern, and had a newly shaven chm.
which stood out refreshingly white

the rest of his sun-darken- ed coun-

tenance.
"Well," paid Capt. Kettle, as he shoved

across the box of cheroots, are we any
nearer getting under way:"

the engine room as 1

"I looked in at
came past," said the tall man with a

laugh, "and the chief had a good deal to

6ar I gathered it was his idea that the
fellow who last had charge of those en-

gines ought to die a cruel and lingering
death."
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long it would be In-for- ho could g:ve
her steam again? I'm a bit anxious.
The glass is tumbling, hand over list,
and what with that, and this hear,
there's small doubt but what well have
a tornado clattering alwut our ears di-

rectly. There's the shore close aboard,
and if thefor yourself,as you can see

from thewind comes away anywhere
east'ard, it'll blow this old steamboat
half-wa- y into the middle of Africa be-

fore we can look around us. It's a bad
season just now for tornadoes."

The clattering of iron boot-plat- e

made itself heard on the brass bound

steps of the companionway. "That'll
be the chief coming to answer for him-

self," said Cortolvin.
Mr Neil Angus McTodd always ad-yeTtis- ed

his calling in the attire of his
outward man, and the eye of an expert
could tell with sureness at any given
moment whether Mr. McTodd was in

employment or not, and if so what ype
of 6teaintHat he was on, what wd3 h:s
official position, what was his pay, and
what was the last bit of work on whicn
he had been employed. The present
Tvas the fourth occasion on which the
Saigon's machinery had chosen to break
down during Capt. Kettle's two months
of command, and after his herculean
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his thanks. The Saigon had r.o steam
steering gear, and in some of the heav-

ier squalls the wheel threatened to take
charge and pitch the little shipmaster
clean over the spokes.

rit.dpa. in tree-- ,
C t toll Woi ..Is

:i '1

.1 ,who- - g ! .v

now they surged m a writhing, yelling
'mob at the foot of the two brid.ee lad-- j
ders. and demanded that assistance

; should be hired, h-- t that cost what it
t

efore the lll-ll- ie Ar , r
th.- - S.a ! g- e.i i Vhands on

minutes 1 m- -.re gnen t n

as go-i- d as dead. Their :dy :

salvation lay in ca-t'.- ng off the t,
:i nd no one .hi red tr;;; h ! If
shackle. They quite knew th
savage little skipper would fu.
threat if they disobeyed h:s . rd-dec-

(.1,1 Mwrg:itrovd hims- - lf s.

1 'a

Mr
.

'it. :

il e
fl

te.t
1.1s

coming. The spectral steamer grew
every moment more clear, and presently
a string of barbaric colors jerked up
to the wire span between her masts.
There was no breath of wind to make
the Hags blow out. They hung in de-

jected cowls; but to Ketth- - they read
like the page of an ojeii book.

"P. P. Q!" he cried, and clapped the
binoculars back in the box. and snapped
down the lid. "P. 15. Q.." Mr. Cortolvin.
and don't you forget having seen ir.
'Have broken my machinery,' that means
'I want immediate assistance.' "

"You seem to know it by heart," said
Cortolvin.

"There's not a steamboat officer on all
the seas that, doesn't. When things are
very down with us, we take out the sig-
nal look, and hunt up P. P. Q. and tell
ourselves that some day we may come
across a Cunarder in a broken tall-shaf- t,
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associate with. He was attired in moist
black boots, gray flannel pajama trou-

pers stuffed into his socks, a weird gar-
ment of flannel upn his upper man, a
clout round his neck, and a peaked cap
upon his grizzled red hair anointed with

of snraving oil. His elbows and

teamlioat officer's dream sir, lut there s

ew of us it ever comes true for."
"Skipper." said Cortolvin, "I needn't

tell you how pleased I'll be if you come
into a competence over this business.
In the meanwhile, if there is anything I

can 4. from coal trimming upward, I'm
vour most obedient servant."
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if you'd go and carry the news to the
chief I'll be obliged. I know he'll say
his engines can't hold out. Tell him
they must. Tell him to use up anything
he has sooner than get another break-
down. Tell him to rip. up his soul for
struts and backstays, if he thinks it'll
keen them running. It's the one chance
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steel, and he carried one of his thumbs
wrapped up in a grimy crimson rag.
His conversation was full of unneces-

sary adjectives, and he was inclined to
take a cantankerous view of the uni-

verse. They'd disgrace the scrap-hea-p,

of any decent yard, would the things
they miscall engines on this rotten tub,"
said he by way of preface.

"They are holy engines, and that s a

fact," said Kettle. "How long can you
teo them for this time?"

ndfrom its clutch ai ahimoments before
panting, he came once more to tne enn

and addressed the otherof his bridge
steamer.
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charmed ring of calm.
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and see we aren't robbed of what is put because iiev thought lere nr.ght behe

The sea did not get up. The crest if
any wave which tried to rise was cut off
remorselessly by the knives of the hurri-
cane, arid spread as a stinging mist
throughout the wind. It was hard, in-

deed, to t 1 1 where ocean ceased and air
began. The white sea was spread in a

blur of while anil green.
The big helpless liner astern plucked

savagoly at the Saigon's tail, and tie-pai- r

of them were moving coastwards
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varra dry ship, this.
"And how many more? We shall want

them. There's a tornado coining on."
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captain, but they might run on for a full
minute, or they might run on for a Jay.
There's a capreciousness about the rat- -
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comes 111, sir. aim men sianu o nun
ou'll see McTodd work miracles."
Cortolvin went below. and Kettle

turned to the old mate. "Mr. Murg
said he, "get a dozen hands to

rouse up that 'new manih;- - out of
I take you from the foredeek and

give you the afterdeck to yourself. I'll
have to bargain with that fellow over
hero before we do anything, and there'll

be little enough time left after we've
fixed upon prices. So have everything
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Saigon would have been able to main-
tain her position, neither losing group. 1

nor gaining any. With the heavy tow-i-

charge, she wvfs being driven toward
the roaring surf of the African beach
with perilous speed.

It was possible to see dimly down tie-wind- ,

and when Cortolvin turned his
face away from the stinging blast of tie
tornado, he could understand with clear-
ness their exact position. ('lost astern
was the plunging Cerinan liner, with
her decks stripped and deserted. and
only the bridge officers oxposed. P,c-yon- d

was the cotton white sea; and be-

yond again were great leaping foun-
tains of whiteness, where the tortured
ocean roared against the yellow tortured.
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in anvwhere.

M.

on the foot plate." I

"I'd not have taken you for a fright
cued man."

"Im not that as a usual thing, but
the temperature of yon engine room j

varies between 1-
-0 and l."0 degrees 07

the Fahn-ului- t scale, and it's destroying
to the nerves. All the aqueous vapor
leaves the system and I'm vcr.--a badly 1

in need of a tonic. Is yon whisky in the
black bottle, captain''"

"Take a peg. Mac." j
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The shipmaster on the other bridge
went into a frenzy of expostulation. He
appealed to all Capt. Kettle's better
feelings; he dared him to do his worst;
he prayed him to do his best. But Ket-

tle gazed upon the man's gesticulating
arms and listened to his frantic oratory
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r.ov ve" mention it." He laid the t Inch-

est part of his knotty knuckles against
the side of the tumbler and poured out

some half gill of spirits. "Well," .aid
he "may we get as good whusky wnere
we're going to." and enveloped the dsse
with a dexterous turn of the wrist. Af-wit- h

cotton waste, and took himself

teeir' . ii i i. tthe fearsome heavens wit.i Then tht old male heaved himself up
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the grizzl'-- d hair stood our from the
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der, which made both steamers vaguely
tremble, and he let those argue for him.
The clamor of the passengers rose again
in the breathless, baking air, and the
captain of the liner had to yield. He
threw up his arm in token of surrender,
and a hush fell upon the scene like the
silence of death.

"My gompany shall pay you hoiidred
tousand pound, captain, und you haf der
satisfaction dot you make me ruined
man."

"I have been ruined myself." said
Kettle, "heaps of times, and my turn
for the other thing seems to be come
now-- . I'll run down closer to you cap-t:i;- n

or do vou bid vour handfc heave

'You'ii be the to;
re, I'm thinking,'
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down."

'P.y tl je e'How's that umpire ?" said he
James, wasn't that worth

hanging on for?" 11'a iMi
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and presently a dull rumbling anil a

tremor of her fabric announced that the

Saigon was once more under way.
The little steamer had coaled at IV-ri- m

island in the southern mouth of the
Ked sea, had come out into the Indian
ocean through the straits of Bab el

Mandeb, had rounded cape Guardafui,
and was on her way down to Zanzibar
in response to the cabled orders of her
Farsee owners in Bombay. Cortolvin
was still on board as passenger. His ex-

cuse was that he wanted to inspect the
island and city of Zanzibar before re-

turning to England and respectability:
his real reason was that he had taken
a fancy to the little ruffian of a skipper
and wished to see more of him.
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"Cheerful toast, that of Mel odd,
said Cortolvin.

Those engines are enough to discour-

age anv man," said Kettle, "and Iho

heat down there would sour the temoer
, . 1
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Kettle's ear.
"We can't hold her." he roared. "She-takin-

u.s ashore. We shall be there In

a dozen minutes, and then it will be
Manes' for the lot of us."

Capt. Kettle glared, but made no ar-

ticulate reply. If he could have spared
a hand from the wheolspokes, it is prob-- a

bale that Mr. Murgatroyd would have
felt the weight of it.

The old fellow bawled at him again.
"The hands know it as well as ine, and
they say they're not going to be
drowned for anyln-Mly-

. They say they're
going to cast off the hawser."

This time Capt. Kettle yelled back a

reply. "You thing!" he cried. "Yon put-

ty man. get back to your If you
want to live, keep those niggers' fingers
..ft" the shackle. By James, if that tow- -
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Cortolvin loosened a couple of buttons of that , t liem.

crew OI.

P.y James
vol know

beach, and drown the wh'
you inside of threo minuies.
yes. and you know me, anthe mate, "but come lay as an open advertisement and

KISS
of his pajamas and Dareu - ' i --

Ayo, ;iyo," gruntedthou; i ,, T n m.,L--o fruf tit'' ' hem Imi - Uicy Knew in.lL uie.i ouiy w ay u- -
irm-face- d jellvhsh.I'll do it. t.K. ou Y- -hard to ureatne even ueio, .um

in i. n-.t tin-i- t was in those Ara- -
i i... .tt-- ,;rri,f i.. ct..i.7iod in Tuittv for safely throug.i l sa v. youra n

-- and even then the
was to obev the mancorn- - ;lichances were im- -V bian deserts. There's a tornado away aft with you,

blooming life!"
The man winced tinv.ho coninianded them tb the uttermost t. - e.iH- -he

Y.
r.,-

P. .

I'll

ing on, tnat s certain.
til elonr the air. Paid Kettle.

;lillCl .UL liHn1". e ..v,-.. ... t ......

jail the use they are. They'd not tow a
rowboat through what's coming. I be-

lieve they'd draw if they'd a fishing line
made fast to them."

! "T should have thought you'd been

and went away and C;guet.-i tain i K ''

aswKettle looii ac:lfOlweeii the
the snakv

Th.
had

steamers
stci-wir- e

c umect ion
leen made, j.

lon"- enough at sea to known your Dtisi- -, iiawser nad Peen naiiieu m tnrougu "My gr
a n !

and

-- istant.
Cortolvin shrugged 1:1 shoulders

glanced backward at tie- - leac":
nodded. Kettle leaned across ami HI- -

ness by this time." said Kettle unpleas-- ! stern fair lead by the Saigou s winch.;
antly. "D'ye think that every steam- - and the old mate stood ready with the
loat that trades has a bran-ne- w liar- - shackle which would link it on. t the
land & Wilff?" jmanilla. j

(a: i::-- :

II know it. sir, as well a? yo-- i oo.
A r. T m TVo "i'.?.... .1 i tl t .T- - fl'1 , TT l t 1 as w, . i as tnev M T"We said tne mate, suiieuiy, im Lne ueaens ieiueu ut an ot i .ua--

, nnw o.
and I'd rathera fortune in tow yonder.

"But it will be a sneezer when we wt
it. Mr. Murgatroyd." he called.

The old grizzle-heade- d mate thrust
down a purple face from the head of the
upper bridge ladder, "Aye, aver

"Get all the awnings off her, no

shipmaster ordered; "put extra grips on
the boats and see everything lashed fast
that a steam crane could move. e re
in for a bad breeze directly."

" ye aye," rumbled the mate, and

clapped a leaden whistle to his mouth
and blew it shrilly. A minute liter he

reported: "A big steamer lying to just
a point or two off the starboard bow,
captain. I haven't seen her before be-

cause of the haze." He examined her
fnllv through the bridge binoculars

waiting to be taught." like the echo of a Titan's groan. "Hur- -

"Pass the manila round the combing ry, there, you slow-foote- d dogs!" came r.i. . g r.-- e

t.i
" j .

"A ' . i"of the after hatch, and you wou't come Kettle's voice from the bridge
this The lascars lirought up the eye of tne

: ca:
-t g

lo-.v-

I was
jump-

trv.n t

ia k:.e
snr.a wh.

and tell me that's drawn while
tp.nmboat stays on the water top."

a ti l

O Will- -

P."

' r.a
hawser, and Murgatroyd threaded it on ond 1 It o. ''. - ong. when th--latlorm o.."Aye, aye," said the mate, and stepped The pm ot the shackle, lhen he cried,

into his slippers and Kettle j "All fast," and picked up a spike and
walked briskly to the centre of screwed home the pin in its socket. AI-- tried toof mt:iat nigger econ

ut of

I b r.
and

n t:

it down.at the throttle to close

lis-.-nlr.- g '
h;; ! gor.e

;u-- l of a pr-ir-
,

p.nd he

Ke'i
'1 l.e

die than set it adrift. It isn't one fortune
either: it's a dozen fortunes; and I hive
just got to grab one of them. I'm a mar-

ried man. sir, with a family, and I've
known what it wa3 to watch and see
'em hungry. You'll stand by me, Mr.
Cortolvin?"

"It seems I promised. You know I ve
been long enough with Mahometans,
skipper, to be somewhat fl fatalist. So I

say, God is great and our fates are writ-
ten' on our foreheads, and no man can
change by an inch the path which It I

foreordained he should tread. But they
t miper fatp. wm of them. I went

the upper bridge and laid a hand on the a .

th.over"Well, get on man, get on."
"Wee!, he didn't, that's nil: he's lying

in the low pressure crank pit this minute.and gave his observations with heavy PoU
on':

telegraph. He gave crisp orders to tne
lascar at the wheel, and the Saigon tch'-- d a tri- -andrail adly w a

deliberation. "She's square nggeu ior - . i t' 1 ... V Il

ready the engines were on the move
again, and the Saigon was steaming
ahead on the tow line. It was a time
for hurry.

The air thickened and grew for the
moment if anything more hot, and the
tornado raced down upon them a3 a

r , moved in perfect obedience to his will. and the top ow his skull II be to see arg.e o: ..xju ura. u-- t u;r..i
cnml,nro .v th ah lift. Mon. I ten purple night. A cargo sf'-atm-- r, freight- -

band-- no. two red bands. Seem, to me Ahead of him the great slate-colore- d

thP Cerman Mail boats, and .liner lay motionless on the oily sea. Her for the Biera railway.railed with
llUC Vlll. .. rail was peopled with the anxious facest .Tivnil snv she was broke down.
j. ... i .

ye, yon second o mine a an uncanny
sight. So I had to do his work for him.
and then I blew off the boiler?, and
came up her. It would have been vera

black wall stretching far across the
was corning gleefully toward thorn from
out of the north, to pick up the rh?h

gleanings which the oceaa offered.
of passengers. Busy deck hands wereI'

I Capt. Kettle rose sprmgny rrom nis
sea, with white water gleaming and '

away from England twcmue of my wife;
churning at its foot. It hit the EteAm-- 1 1 step out of the middle of Arabia anddeck chair and swung himself Into the j stripping away the awnings.

. On the

upper bridge. Cortolvin followed. lhigh upper bridge were three officers in

1


